The moji lamentable Tragedie 

The precious trcafure of his eye-fight loft, 

Shew me a MiftrilTe that i s paffing faire, 

What doth her beauty ferue but as a note, 

Where I may read who part that pasfing fairc: 

Farewell thou canft not teach me to forget, 

Ben. lie pay that do<ftrine,brelfe die in debt. Exeunt 
Enter Capukt,G<?»*/fc?Paris,rf»d theclowne, 

Capa. Mount ague is bound as we l as I, 

In penalty alike, arid tis nor hardl thinke, 

¥ or men fo oldasvvee to keepe the peace. 

Par, Of honourable reckoning are you both. 

And pittie tisyou liu’d a tod sib long: 

But no w my Lord, what fay you to my fute? 

Capu. Butfayingorewhatl haue laid before,, 

My child is yet a ftranger in the world, 

Shec hath not fecne the change offourtecneyeareSj 
Let two more Summers wither in their pride 
Ere w'e may thinke her ripe to be a bride. 

Part. Younger then fhe,are happy mothers made, 

Capu. And toofoone mardare thofefo earlymades 
Earth hath fwallowed all my hopes but the, 

Sheesthe hopeful! Lady of thy earth, 

But wooc her gentle Paris, get her heart. 

My will to her confent,is but a part. 

And flie agree, within her fcope of choife. 

Lyes my confent,andfaire according voice: 

This night I hold, an old acciiftomdfeaft. 

Whereto I haue inuitedmariy agueft, 

Such as I loue,and you among the ftorc, 

Qne more,moft welcome makes my number more: 

At my poore houfe,looke to behold this night, 

Earth treading ftarres,that oiakedarke heauen light. 

Such comfort as dojufty young men feele. 

When well appareld Apvill on the heele 
Of limping winter treads, euenfuch delight 
Amongfreib fennell buds ihallyou this night 

Inherit 


of^omeo andluliet. 

Inherit at myhoule.heare all, all fee: 

And like her moft, whole merit moft fhall be: 

Which one more veiw,of many, mine being one, 

May ftand in number though in reckning none. 

Come goe with me.goc lirrah trudge about. 

Through fane Verona, find thofe perfons out, 

Whofifnames are written there,and to them fay. 

My houfe and welcoine,on their pleafure flay. 

Ser. Find them out whofe names are written. Here it is wnr- 
ten.that the fhoo-maker fhould meddle with his yard, and the 
tayler with hislaft, the fifher with his penfill, and the painter 
with hisnets.But lam fent to find thofe perfons whofe names 
are here writ, and can neuer find what names the writing per- 
fon hath here wric(Imuft to the learned ) in good time 
Enter Benuolio,4»dRomeo. 

Ben. Tut man one fire burnes out an others burning. 

One paine islefned by an others anguifh: 

Turne giddic,and be holpe by backward turning: 

One defperate greefe,cures with an others languilM 
Take thou fome newinfe&ion to the eye. 

And the rank poy fon of the old wil die. 

Romeo. Your Plantan leafeis excellent for that, - 

Ben. For what I pray thee. ? 

Romeo, ¥ot your broken iliin. 

Ben. Why art thou mad? 

Rom, Notmad but bound mote then a mad man isf • 

Shut vp in prifon,kept without my foode, 

Whipt and cormentediand Godden good fellow, 

*SVr.Godgigoden,I pray fir can you read? 

1 mine owne fortune in my miferie . 

L>er, Perhaps you haue learned it without booke: : 


ButI 


pray can you read any thing you feet 


Rom.l ir I know the letcersand tlielangnaj 
Ser. Ye fay honeftly.rcft you merry. 

Rom. Stay feliow,l canread. 
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